2.60                                          S H E P P E Y

FLORRIB: Weil, you are, aren't you?

COOPEB.: I may be. But if you was a man Fd like to set

say it.

FLORRIE: [To BESSIE.] And as for you. You're a tart.
BESSIE: You can call me that if you like, but when I ha

little flat in Kennington I described myself as an ac
MRS. MILLER: Supper's ready. If you don't want it to

you'd better finish laying the cloth, Florrie.

[FLORRIE sinks down on a ehair and gives a sob,
FLORRIE: What  a humiliation!    What a  humiliatioi

people in our position!
MRS. MILLER: I thought this Sweep money was goii

bring us all peace and 'applaess. It don't look mucl

that now.
SHEPPEY: Peace and 'applness, that's what we're all lo<

for, but where are we going to find it?

END  OF  ACT  TWO